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Chapter 1 by Ashley 
Crocus was the youngest in the family. She is 4 years old. Her favorite flower is the cocus. She 
usually wears purple and green. 


Chapter 2 by Ashley (F 


Her favorite thing to do was picking up flowers. She liked dancing. Crocus wanted to become 





like her mom when she was older. She wanted to be a queen. 


Chapter 3 by Ashley (F 


Crocus was the prettiest girl at Garden Fairy Elementary School. Or Known as GFES. She had 
19 best friends and 47 friends. She knew she was the best. 


Chapter 4 by Wikedywik (F 


One dav. she grew un. It seemed to hannen overnight. contrarv to usual belief. It was orettv 
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Chapter 5 by Laura Frost (F 


Language of Flowers: Crocus, youthfulness, glee 


when she rushed out of her room to show her family that she was grown now, like Windflower 
and Rose. She was so exited! They would be to, certainly. 


But they were not. 





Her mother screamed. Her father clasped a hand to his chest. "Crocus... what has happened to 
you?" 


"Why, I've grown up! Isn't it wonderful?" 


Tulip grabbed parts of her skirts into her trembling hands and stared, vacant eyed as always. 
Ghost-flower began to softly cry. Rose, leaning into a doorway, met eyes with Goldenrod and 
they silently vowed to hurt whoever had done this to her sister. Blossom and Azalea embraced 
each other, shaking. Blue Bell began to play her bells, the clinking sound echoing throughout the 
room. Cowslip hugged her sister and then backed away, turning to slap a wall. Wild Rose let her 
hands turn to fists. 


Crocus looked around the room. "But I've grown up. Aren't you happy for me?" 


"Oh my daughter, my daughter, don't you understand?" Crocus looked into the eyes of her 
mother. "Someone has stolen your youth.’ 


Chapter 6 by SaintSayaka SF 
Crocus did not understand. She might have had the body of awoman, but she still had the mind 
of the child. She tilted her head, letting a cascade of hair run over her shoulders. Somehow, in 
her head, losing her youth didn't seem to be too terrible a fate. As her siblings bickered about 
what was to be done and her mother sobbed into her shoulder, she thought about herself. 
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Write a draft for chapter 7 of 8 
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